Weſt- Country Maids advice 


Here is a Song I ſend to you, And you may ſay that it is true, 
fair Maidens every one; | when I am dead and gone. 


To the Tune of, Ah Boys, up go we. 


Ffir Maids dꝛaw near to me a while, | Fo? if a hugband once pou get. 
and Je my mind declare, that ſhould becroſs to thee. 
This Song J hope will make pou ſmile, Pour then repent that e're pou wont, 
when once pou do it hear : to Church to Warricd be. 
Fo? poung-men are fo fickle grow, 
and falſe in ererp wap, Therefo2e keepcieſe pour Maiden⸗head, 
Their whole delight is day and night, which now you have in ſtoꝛe, 
ialr Maids fo2 to betrap. Fo? if pou once ſgould be miſled, 
pou not en jon it mo2e:; 
Thus J would have fair Maidens all, And then fuch troubles comes apace, 
£02 to be Nul'd byme, as pou ne x 7 * upon, 
| Although pour poꝛtions be but ſmall, And this will he pour wokul tale, 
to them do not agree, bp taking - a man, 
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_ N N 2E J A EIN 


There was a Maid which well J knew. 
was latelp made a Bide, 

Her Father gave her goods, tis truc, 
ſhe a Poztion had beſide; 

Yet this poo? Laſs did meet an Als, 
would always ſcold and bꝛawl, 

The other day he ran awap, 
and left Wike, Child, and all. 


Therekoꝛe obſerve poung Maidens all. 
take heed how pou do wed, 
Fo2 pou map quickly take a fall, 
and bꝛing a linave to bed: 
Fo2 Boung-men are fo fickic grown. 
as J have here exp2eſr, 
It's good to let them all alone, 
a ſingle life is beſt. 


IJ ſap, by chance that pou map meet, 
a poung-man that is true, 
Then pou may count pour Fo2tune great, 
becauſe there are fo few: 
Not one in ten, amongſt poung men, 
18 true J do p2otcli, 
Ile keep mp ſelt as J have been, 
a ſingle lifc is beſt. 
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Why ſhoild a Maid confined be, 
to any man alive, a 
You ſhall have Snaps and Flouts pou'lünn 
when once your made a Wife: 
Fo? hus bands arc ſo Hoggiſh grown, 
there Wives ſhall tale no reſt, 
Therckoꝛe let all pow!g-men alone, 
a ſingle lite is veſt, 


And now J have declar'd mp mind, 
IJ hope pou'l not me blame, 

Fo: to a Woman J am kind, 
and Toby is mn name; 

And J do live in Dexvon-Shire, 
to many tis well known, 

3] wiſh all Maids that do me hear, 
beſure to hold their own. 


And ſo J do tonclude and end, 
having no moze to ſap, 

Pꝛay take the Autho? fo2 pour friend, 
and f92 this Ballad pap : 

A penn is the pꝛice of it, 
pou't ſap it is not dear, 


And lap it is a Ballad traz, 


tame out of Devon- Shire. 
FINIS. 
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